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You Can Begin This
Great Story To-day
by Reading This
First

Croaby, wiiting
statlon for m trolley emr to take him to
the Ainslles. where he had a social #n-
pagement, sncountered Miss Tabor, whom
he had met at & Christmas party the
wintar before, She, foo, i Invited by the
Alnslles. When the belated trolley comes,
they start off together, to meet with &
wreck, Miss Tabor o stunned and Croaly,
aaninted by A Mrange woman PpASSSnEeTr,
restores her, finding all her things sava
i slender golden ehaln. Crosby searches
for thinm and finde It holds & wedding
ring Togéther they go to the Tabore',
where father and mother welcomas the
daughter, calling her “lady,” and give
Crosby a rather strained gresting. Clir-
cumestances suggeat he sty ver night,
mrid he awnkens to find hlmeelf lock in
Fis room, Before he can determine the
cause he l& called and required to lemve
the house, Miss Tabor letting him out
and tolling him ahs cannot see him again,
At the Inn whera he puta up he notices
Tabor In an argument with a strange
Itullan sallor, Cresby protects the s=aljor
from the erowd at the Inn and goes on
to the Alnslles where he agaln encoun-
ters Misn Tabor., who has told her howta
nothing of her Tormer meeting with ths
profeasor, The two nre gotting along very
well, when Dr. Walter Reld, Miss Tabor's
half-hrother, appears and bears her AWay,
Cropby returne 1o the Inn and demandd
to nee Miss Tabor. Teld refuses, but
'roghy declines to go untll she telle him
hernalf Misa ‘Tabor grests him In
strained way and telln bim it is her wish
he leave and never try to see her again
He says he will not unless ahe send for
him, That night she calls him 1o join
in & hurriad trip by nuto to New York
The chauffeur does not appear to relish
the Journey, but Crasby (ixes the ma-
chine and they are driven Into a crowded
tonament district of the city. Hera they
ascanded seoveral flighta of stales, and
found the “oor at tha top hloeked. Fore-
ing It open, they discovered the body of
Shefla. Miss Tabor's nurse, bleeding from
many wounds, but sith signs of 1ifs,
Carueel, the strange Itallan, who Is also
Ahelln's hushand, s In & drunken stupor
in the next oom. The chaulfeunr
weakens, but Croshy earries the Injured
woman down Lo the car, and prepares to
drive it himaelf

Now Read On
2 I B

CTHAPTER X,

Prat

at & subarban

And How We MNHrought Home n
Diffienlty.
It was 4 matter of seconds. 1 vaullsd

over the fpbure tires Into the chauffeur's
moat, pulling the throttle open while 1
felt for my pedals; and ax 1 did so, I
heard the door of the Umousine slam be-
hind me. A hasty glance over my qlmub
der showed me that the back of the oar
wun cléar. I jorked in the reverss and
raised my Aect; and with a roar and a
stream - of blus smoke, the machine
swung backward atross the street, while
1 twisted furiously at the wheel, One of
the mén cnught at me as we began to
move, but the suddennesn of our starting
helped the push I gave him to throw
him off his balance. He pprawled on his
hack in the gutier, and an Instant later
1 was in my second spesd and half way
up the bloek. The policeman behind ua
wiis firing his revolver; whelher at ns
or our tires or the aky I had no time to
guess, And [ took the frst cormer With
my heart In my mouth and an emply
feeling in my stomach, praying that we
might get around it right sida up A
shadow ean from the curbh and
sprang for the running-board; but my
hands and eves wers 2o busy in front
of me that I did not kuow whether we
misted him or ran him down,

fpeed wan iimponsible over the cobbles;
our only chance was to take am many
turnings nas posaible to  aveld belng
headed, and for the next few minutes we
ewayed and =ild around treacherous cor-
ners through a darkness that waa full
of shouts and whistlings and gesticulat-
ing ¢nermiex. T wondered that every blue-
costed fgure running biindly up the lane
of our lighta did not stop us. and that
pt overy turning we had noither upset
nor shkidded Inte the opposite curb, It
was wild wark st the best: and consider-
ing that | wae Ariving & heavy and un-
familinr ear over alimy pavements, 1T can
nat unpderstund now how we avoidad
either accldent or capture, But presently
the headlights showed a long, dark street,
clear of Interference. We raced up it at
a rate that seemed to loomen every tooth
in mv head, and numbsd my fingers
upon Lhe rattling wheel, The nolse was
fairly bhelilnd us. After a couple more
turns, it Ymd grown falnier; and I
slowad o a saner spead. watching the
streat lamne for knowledge of my where-
nbouts Then 1 became conscious that
there was a man beslde me In the car
He was huddiad in a henp on the floor,
between the seat and the Sash, hanging
desperalely, crowlling hlmeeif
into ‘he least noasible space as If 1o Keap"
out of aight. As soon a2 1 coul? spare &
linnd, T bagan tn pound him over
head and neck. 1
half measures He cowdred back on the
running-board. shislding himself with an
arm and turning up an abhsurd and ugly

an amnd

face of terror, «Tt was our highly re-
spacted chanffsur

‘Oh, for Ged's sake, don't air' he
reanked. shrinking back out of reach

“1 won't Interfere with you nor nothing.
il get out s scon as we get falr away
Only T'd ha' bean took up sure, sir. and
thare's me character

gone

“Giet Into that soat and keep stilL” 1
rald. “or you'll have us all taken up
Get In, T tell you ™

He crawled into the zeal, shaking and
probesting There were (loars in his
voice, and 1 think actualiy in his eyen

Do you know your way out of thia®"
I demanded

“Ne., sir. 1 haven't a notion “I'n
ot gut and ask.'” He was apparenily too
frighiened tn Know hia own mind, bt |
tind mades up mine. He was better with
us than wandering about the olty, telling
murder atories

“Stay are,”' ' snapped
you'll g0 home with us, and keep your
Lead ahut.”

¥ |
never Ee! home after
hiere. 1t's murder and
and endangering trafic
me &8 man accomplice

1 canght at, his coliar as ha trisd (o

where ¥l

think of it, sir We'll
this. I'N get out
resisting arreat

They'll have

cAn'i

the |
was In no mood for

J

stund
nen |

up. and jerked him back inte the

Before he could make another
move, | had shut off and got my right
hand on the revolver. 1 held 1t Aacross
my knees under the wheel, and siipped
the holster off It

"You're going to sit still and keop
quiet,” 1 sald, “and you're going wher-
ever we go, Do you understand?

e mat like & graven image after that,
with no sound but an occasional sniff.
T alld the revolver between me and the
edge of the peat. and we went on. Ile
might havae known that [ should never
have dared to use It; but elther he wan
too shaken and stuphd te put himsel? In
my place, or he lacked the nerve (o iry
ma. All this time we had beem working
westward As faxt as the rough going
and my divided sttention would allow
Now and then mome one shouted after
un. But it wans atill dark and we were
soon oul of sight around a corner, and
the few pollcemen who concerned them-
selves with up at all did not trouble
themnaelves to whistle up & hus and cry
Presently the black bulk of the elevatel

gavae me my bearings, and 1 turned
north. under it, running along thea car
tracks, The light and the scattersd

traffic. and tha cccasional roaring of a
train overhead, asemed curlously home-
ke and comfortable. I fell as If T were
waking out of a nightmare

We crossed over to 1Uinion square and
hurried carefully through civilization. 1
wae afrald of Pifth avenue, even at this
hour, too many of the guardians of the
peace thera were provided with better
meanns of speed than with thelr own feet,
and I dld not like the attention we w»till
soemed to attract, now that we were
safe away from the original trouble and
running at an ordinery rate. Mnadigon
avenus was decently asleep: mnd ita
empty length must have tempited me to
unreasonnble speed, for the fow people
we passed stopped to stare, and call
nfter da unmeaningly. 1 expected overy
moment to meet & mounted policeman,
and held myself ready to slow down or
take a sudden corner: but none appeared,
und 1 turped Inta the lealy darkness of
Central park with a sigh of rellef, I waa
mors than a little anxious” for the mfely
of my passengers within.

I stopped in Lhe deepest shade 1 could
find, and clambered oul. Lady's face
was at the door almost before 1 could
apen It

“Are you all tIght?™’ she panted 1
could see only her eyes and the outline
of her face llke a white shalow,

“Yes; arg you?"'

Bhe laughed nervoualy, “I'm as wall
us when wa started, wnd Bhella Is batter.
She has come to herself mow. Can you
find some witer? I have a flash here'

‘There are fountains all along these
drives, We'll run ahead until we coms
toyone of them."

As 1 spoke, there was a thud behind
me, and a quick patter of running feet
The excellent Thomas had taken advan-
tage of my forgetfulness to break for
Hberty. He was out of sight almost be-
fort T turned; and he had hean thought-
ful enough to throw the revolver away
w8 he jumped.

T'm & clover idlot,” I sald ruefully,
“you chauffeur haa been trying to desert
all along, and now he's done it."

“But you were driving, yousolf
difference does It make?’

“I was thinking of what he might say,”
sald I. “But for that matter, 1 suppose |
have got you Into a newspaper sc rape
anyhow. If nothing worse. Ewvery police-
mun on the east alde must have our
number.”

“IL was just golngk to ask you about
that.” sald Lady, with a queer little crow
in her wvolce. "Porhaps we had better
earry this outside now.'" Hhe felt about
her fest and handed me a muddy strip
of metal. “T'took this off while you were
sinrting the car. And 1 put out that red
lantern thing, too,”

For an Instant T forgot Dr. Reld and
all the mountaln of Imposaibility that
lay between us. She had always been
more than other women. And now she
was that rarest thing of all, & comrade
rendy In & moment of need. 1 reached
out my hand, as if ahe had been o man.

“You're & miracle,” 1 sald, “and I'm
not half good enoukh to be your lleu-
tenant, Good work '

There was a broken whisper from the
durkness within.

“The wiler,"
Retting Bhella.”

L replaced our sumber, lighted the tail-
lamp, and a little further on found a
drinking fountain and got the water,
Mrs. Caruocl was able to speak only a
few words of unstéeady thanks; but that
was enough to make ma fall in love with
the crooning volce of her. We pushed on
out of town without any Turther agven-
ture; and on the open roads off to the
northward were free to make the most of
our upeed,

The night slowly faded, not as If any
light were coming, but as If the dark-
nesa itaelf were growing faint and_weak.
The roade-side treen wers still mysterions
bulks against remoter gloom, but thelr
blackness now gave a dull hint of green
and the yellow glore of our lamps Erew
washed outl and lifeless The crowing of
cocks. relterated (rom place place,
sounded fictitlous and unnatural., The alr

What

sald Lady, “we're for-

to

chitled = Hittle and here and there we |

ran throush & momentary blindness of
mist, we If & #mall cloud had fallen 1o
drift along the surface of the earth 1
sal back half drowsy, with relaxed
nerves; and although 1 had no desire for
sleap, although 1 never loosensd my
hands upon the wheael nor wok my eyes
for a second [from the wavering end of
the ribbon of lght that unwound |tself
coptinuslly toward me, yet 1 felt some-
bow unreal and very peaceful, without
will or memory, llke s person in & dream
The car obeyed me without my belng con-
scicus of any movement, as If I guided
It by my mers volltion, EBlowly the pal-
lor arcund me changed from green to
Kray. Lthe air freshened s the stars went
aut, and the twitter of birds and the
scattered barking of dogs underran Lhe
unvarying, inevitable drumming of the
engine. That sound iteelf dried and hard-
epeyd In the keener atmosphere And la
the pleasure of the perfect power under
me, | Jek the car out only 10 the lmit of
s spead, untll the sidelong sway of the
body warned me that T was driving o
tast for the road We paswed a milk
wagon or two and an occaslonal early

trolley. Then came the dawn., so swiftly

]
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LESSON VIl—PART

The FEffeci of (olor on the Skin.

Ouy grandmothers had certiin rules in
this reganrd that must have mitigated
strongly agalnat (hele appearances, espe-
clally as thelr color card in regard o
wearing apparel was limited. In those
dayva dark paople were pupposed (D waal

redd, Mondea and auburn-haired  blue,
whilte widows and all women over
yenrn of age Wwere confinadl to unre-
Heved black, Most eut and dried color

rules are stupid, feor, broadiy speaking,
AfY WOMAN Can wear any color If the
shade |8 carefully chosen, and thess
rulaa  seem  particularly lrritating, for
they ave quile opposed to (he [irst canons
of artistic dreasing

Most blondes have light blue eyes. This
type oan often wear pale blus, but, if the

of Justice

s

There is No Egseaping the Deeree of
Karma or Reincarnation— Whatever You

Are Here on Earth You Will Be Again

Copyright, 1914, by Btar

By ELLA WHEELER WILCOX,
Whatever you &re hers on earth, what-
&ver you possess, you have in some s
earned, And upon you, and you alone,
depends the next situstion. [f you have
poverty and 1
health, and you mre
deiermined to m-
prove your condl- -
tlom by Industry,
economy and scns
wible living, though
you may dis
fora you ailain
your mim, atill you
have lnld the spirs
| ftunl foundntlon
| for “ hetler
| fortune and o
better body In
the next incarna-
| thon

I You hiave
longed for educa-
ton and accomplishment,
struggled to obitaln them,
you make will

Company

b -

have
effort

IT you
every
be placed to your credit
when you come aguin

If you have beauty. talent,

wealth and
ars not making good use of them-—use
which will banefit othera and loave the
race better off for your having lived-—
then you wili ba obliged to return with-
aut beauty without talent, without
woalth, snd work your way Dback
divine favor

This great law
culled karma

We are all making good or bad karma
every hour. *

The falr working girl who
away from the temmation to wear the
fine aparel at the cost of her welf-
respect, and who ls sceing berself grow
faded and carewaorn while she toils to sup-

to

of cause and offect Is

s lurping

that it was full dey of sunlight and
shadow bBefore | thought te look for color
in the east. Somehow It did not seemn
like morning. bui llke coming out of a
curtained house Into the midet of after-
noean

iTe Be Uont:aled Tomarrow. )

port an old mother or n jittle mister, In
called good karma. Bhe is preparing n
beautiful body, and falr radment and &
happy environment for herself In the next
incarnation

The companion who ladghs st her while
sho drives by In har “protector s’ motor
cor s making bad karma. Bhe s pre-
paring an ugly or deformed hody for
'herself when ahe comes again, a body
\which will not be attractive o vice, and
| she wilj have to do the toll sha has re-
'I“unml to do hare, Thére.la no escaping

the law of karma, which s the law of
Juntice,

| 1t you have been educated on tradi-
ltitnal lines wou are thinking that the

Creator of this vast universe makes each
soul fram new materfal and sends It to
|||:.|4-k¢n the unborn child wt a certain
period,

If you think anvthilng st all abolit (he
:m;ltpr beyond that., yvou wonder
why one of these God-made mouis Is sant
into & palace, another into the slums
| It you decide that some are made ‘o
puffeor and unfortunnte on
earth, in order that they shall shine
above Lhelr affluent brothers after they
g0 0 heaven, then you must think the
Creator a very partinl and unjust being,
or He would not show much favoritiam

ANy wWay reuson It out you wil)
find the whole matter Incompatible with
Justios unieas you scoept the Ides of re.
incarnation

Briofly told, the idea is that the Grost
Power which made the upiverse has al-
wiys eaxisted and will always exist. And
all that exista has siways existed and
avery soul that animates the body of
|any human being today has animated
{the bodies ingumeruble belngs
Ilmd aover again.

I It s, of course, & very vasli Lhougit
[ But the ides Is Dot one whit more difti-
gult toa grasp than the modern une, that
each soul la made out of new materia!
and that the beginning of life was u few

mtimt

be poor and

yaoul

ol over

thousand years ago. It ls easler to im
agine u cirle withoui beginning and
]w!lhuul énd than & stralght line which

begine nowhere
J The creative power Is so vast that It
I slmost unthinkable But we have to
| Rocept thet us & fact

| And it 1 s0 magniiicenl

and slypen

— = =

dous & fact that it threilla the mind and (for the enjoyment of the senses, must
heart and voul, unless all aro atrophled or [seek thelr own kind in the Intervening
undeveloped realma,

Thix earth Is only one of milons of Spiritual birde of a fesather floek to-
wourlda more wonderful, and we are but mether, an well an the earth birds
expresslons of that vast power This consclousness should wet &8 »

Everything thal oxwts anywhere I

mighty atimulus to persistent and patient
efferts at self-conguest and wself-davelop-
ment; gonguent of the unworthy and weak
snd indolent Impulses: development ol the
worthy and strong and sspiring slde of

divine. There in nothing which s not an
expreanion of whiut we call God

In the course of wans of LUime we hava
ocoupied many bodics apd many worlds;
and wo are in this world what our former

our netures
lives mide ua. Weoe will be In our next For every such ef{ort means a step
incarnation Just what we are now pres | forward toward realtzation of our. idesl
paring ourselves to be wnd Its absolute attalnment, sither hers
The law governing this unlverse Is the | or elsewhere
lew of cause and effect If In some We can be what we will to be
former existence vou lived a life of fuxury | There s no chance, no destiny. no fate

Can vircumvent, or hindar, or contral
The firm resolve of & determined soul
valeo of rem- iliiftn count for lttle; will alone s great.
are Lack tnl AN things give way before i1, soom or
I working aut | Iate

What obstacle can stay the mighty
CFf Lhe sen pesling river in Ity course

| fradl of hody, and bhetween you und henltly Or cause the ascending orb of day to
and success and comfort and happincas | walL”

lie aeemingly Innurmovninble obetacles | laeh well born soul must win what it

nnd lloense, If you tridd flowsry paths ol |
diiltunce’” and ignored the
| won aiid wisdom, then
| this world for the purposa
vour debt (o Lthe unlvers:

You

Yiuk are pour,

| deserves
:'n‘.-u UK on othdr more farfunate human let the fool prate of luck. The for-
einEs and wonder wny God has been s tunnts
Gnkind to you Is he whose ecarnest purpose neaver
Hut ¥ " 3 E | AWeTrves,
ut you have made your own destin | Whoss alightest action or Inaction
And now you possess the powaer Lo serves
change that destiny | The one great alm. Why, eveéen dasath
You can chanke it 10 o wonderful de- | slands  wtill
| grev, hero und now. and you can bl |And walts &n hour, somstimaen, for much

a will
A glorloue destiny for your next coming

| It im possible that your npext life wiil .

Th-‘ ppent  on st other planet. but AdVIGemthe Iﬂvelorn
Wherever you go, the character you wmre »

now making will shape your deatiny. Fe. oy BEATRICE FAIRFAX

sides this, thers wre intervening “hesv- . ._.'_;.Tl, Girl.

ang" and “hells,” theough which we must Dear Miss Falrfax: 1 have besn keep-

dwell, aceording to our deserts, and each | ing steady company with a young lady

thought and act of your Ufe here in de. | for the last ten months SHhe recently at-
lermining what your experiences In Lthose :T:;?;" l._:ldp.lrl‘:r ';:, 'rll'ut.\.l‘ l!h.::ttm‘lnl:'-’.
Hanes of existence will b She slsc admits haviog had two young |
Modorn ovends have tuught the selfinh, |men. whoam she had never met before,

{
| moercenary and self-indulgent woman toat | kKles her

! (There were no kissing gumes)

|when whe diew, asking Oud to forgive i’}:‘:tm;’af:_\.l:oupfgalzln ::t::;r; 1o take, and
bher aslne, shie Wil immedigts ly Join the | ¥ FTEADY READER
|"1"-' of her dovely child who passed | Theie la ne excuse for her allliness In

avway n carly youlh

letting (wo strange
But such a woman bas pot made puch | thut, she 414 wrong
a reunion possible. She will have Lo l':n'nj Hat

her admisston beford will be u-irmu..'.l
1 the realm where child dwells gaged ta you, and It would bhe extremely

Those who think and | fooliah In her to refuss invitations be-
l‘,,.um-_ thog=s whe live winlly and oaly | FRUse you a&re nol among the invited
1

men kine her In
she did mo wrong In atcepting the
invitation Lo the party. Ehe Is not en-

sl
her

hate and envy

force |

blue I8 at all deep, it will kill the color
in the eyes and make them EPPAAr gresn
or gray. A fair bBlonde without much
[volor looks far better in red, which adds
leolar te the cheeks and, by forming &
contragl to the blue in the oyes, em-
phasises their color.

Sandy blondes with no pronounced celor
in oheaks or hialr and with eyebrows not
strongly marked, generally need strobg
colore such as red or green to offaect thia
monotony. thus forming what we would
term An agresable contrast There are
soms cases, however, were AMich a type
nppenrs well in the soft pastel shades of
| Blue, mpuve and roke, the woft colors
harmonizing  with the delicaey of the
face. This apparent contradiction In but
an lllustration of the fact that we cannot
lay down absolute rules for different
typas.

Note-Lesson VII Is divided iato feur
parts and should be read throughout to
ebtaln full Information on the subfect

(Leanon VII to Be Continued.)

.

|

William Wordsworth,

NATURE'S INTERPRETER
By REV. THOMAS B. GREGORY.

Nature! How often the word ia upon
our lips. But what does (L mean® What
Is nature? and what is ita messages to
usy

Willlam Words-
worth, who setlled
up his sarthly ac-
counts #ixty-live
years ago, April M,

180, went a great
way toward help-
Ing us 1o answer

the very important
question,

An an Interpreter
of Nature, he took
the  step  which
IChauger aAnd
| Shakespeare never
took—he explored
the virtures which
reside In the Bym-
bal, he describad objects an they affected
human hearts, he showed how ths in-
fluemcing world s a material [(mage
through which the Boversign Mind holds
intercourse with man.

Foremost und alons a8 the part of the
common and the famillar, not indeed of
the wit and merriment of things, but of
the tenderness and thoughtfulness in
them, Huch wus the onve despised and
long negloctod sage of Rydel Mount, =
trus man and true part, whose star, be-
caouge 1t was 4 real star and nol a mere
will ‘o the wisp, Kept ita place in the
| heavens deapite Lhe amoke that the cities
| started, and ta now steadily rising.
| Wordsworth was a student of Nalure
from the higher—perhaps we should say
higest—jovelr, and hiy conclusions are
correspondingly elevated. The “HBuin,*
the half-witied, the soggy-minded, the
mentally Indolent, never made anything
out of Wordsworth, and to the end of
time never will, and the intellectually
‘alort, the cieanminded, the sincere and
| #erious among us, find In him an un-
| falling mervice of inspiration and joy
| He 1o retired a8 noon day dow
Or founialin in & noon dey grove.

And you must love him ere to you,
He will be worthy of your love.

It would be a grand thing for this mad,
hustling, menscing generation If it would
|die- & blt into “"The Excursion.” one of the
lmmt wonderful posms to ba found o Lhe

librarcies, some of It desert, to be sure

bat much of it oass Immortally gpreon
and refreshing To read “"The Exour-
slon.’ one needs to think, but thinking
would not hurt this too trivial age; and
Iun rewards of this thinking would be a
rich one

| Wordsworth's greatest plece of work
| ls the lttle posm on the “Intimations of
| immortality.'”” & master piece that every
| one should know by heart, Nothing
!nm-.r wAs ever written by man. Tts author
Ihu anid: “"Whoever has recollections of

Kin emriy yYears, whoever cheriahes the
hallowed dreams of youth, whoever has
observed with thoughiful reverence the
tastes, delighta, affections and strangs
guastionings of chlldhood will appreciats
this wonderful poom. One can no mure
read It wishout being made betisr by it
thau the thirsty man ocsn take A coul
drink of water without being refreshed
by Y

And the "Ode W Duly.” tngéther wikth
& dogen or a0 of the sonnets. would ke
& splendid prescripiion for this superficial,
mwammon loving and not teo spiritusl gem-
eration

It is & hopeful sign of the times that
the ecircla of Wordawortih's readers in
atendily widening Join the clrcle. It will
do you gmood




